" Then, my lord, on your own head be his blood," said
Charles. " You might have saved him if you would. I can-
not pardon him because I dare not."

The Archbishop, however, was the last sacrifice to the
piety of England. The Popish Plot had served its turn. The
nation could never be more thoroughly aroused against
Catholicism than it already was. The revolutionaries who
planned to wrest power for themselves by attacking the
Throne through its Catholic heir had all the ammunition
they needed. Charles saw with relief that the rest of the
battle would be one of politics, with religion no more than
the rallying cry it had always been, and in politics he felt
himself a match for all England*